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ADVERTISEMENT. 


LifLIE, the French piece, from which the 
Child of Nature has been taken, was, with great 
taſte, ſelected from the dramatic works of the 
| Marchioneſs of Sillery (late Counteſs of Genlis) 
by a Lady, who preſented the Manager of Co- 
vent-Garden Theatre with a literal tranſlation— 
but however correct or elegant, @ mere tranſlation 
muſt have precluded all proſpect of ſucceſs — the 
Manager therefore ſent the play of Zelie to the 
preſent tranſlator, who, with much care and at- 
tention, prepared it for the Engliſh ſtage—That 
care has been amply recompenſed by the reception 
the piece has met, and more eſpecially in thoſe 
parts of it which ſhe has taken the liberty to add 
from her own invention: 
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| © © Duke Murcia, = - = Mr. Ryder. | 
Marquis Almanza, '- Mr. Farre. 
; '___, Count Valantia, '- - Mr. Lewis. 5 


| | 3, Seville," = _ = Mr. Fearon. 


| i Boa, Granada, 7 * N Mr. Macready. 
5 1 eaſant, „ e Mr. Aickin. | 
. 
| .  Marchioneſs Merida, Mrs. Mattocks. 
=» Amanthis, - = Mis Brunton. ; 
Second Peaſant, "Female Attendant, and other Domeſtics. 
SCENE, Syain,—£ the Country Seat of the Marquis. 
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Enter Seville, followed by, Count  Valantia, and 
My Lord, it was very lucky the accident hap- 
| pened ſo near this houſe—Pleaſe to reſt yourſelf 
in this apartment while Igo and give the neceſ- . 
ſary orders about mending your carriage - but in- 
deed the wheel is ſo thoroughly broken, I am 
almoſt afraid it cannot be refitted before to- 25 
moe ᷣ - FO ˙ 1 HO 9? 
Count. No matter I can paſs my time fo ve 
pleaſantly in this delightful manfion, I ſhall not 
be impatient to leave it — Befides, I ſhall be ex- 
tremely happy in ſeeing your Lord the Marquis 1 
| Almanza and did not you ſay, you expected him 1 
home ſome time to-day ? | 1 
. Sev. Yes, we expeck him every hour. Duke 8 
; Murcia, his uncle, is already arrived; and as your 1 
| Lordſhip is not in a hurry about your chaiſe, Fil go — 


__ 


mi defires at ONCE. 
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inſtantly and let the Duke know you are here. 
[ Going. 
Count. By no means Wait till che Marquis ar- 
rives, and he will introduce me. 
Sev. Has your Lordſhip any farther com- 
mands? 22 Sg 
unt. No only be ſo kind as to le! ; 


0 the re⸗ 


pairing the wheel of my chaiſe. 


Sev. I ſhall.  [ Bows and exit. 
Count. And you would. be vaſtly ſurprized if 
you knew the pains we had taken to break it. 


Well, here I am in the caſtle of Almanza, and fo 


far ſucces, has crowned my adventure. 
Gran. And what that adventure can be, I am 


at a loſs to gueſs! All this ſtratagem and myſ- 


tery looks very Praock like ſome ſcheme contrived: 
by love; yet that's not probable, as you are on 


the point of marriage with a lady of fortune, fa- 


mily, and beauty, and of whom you have always 
profeſſed to be enamoured— and vet, within a few 
weeks of your union, you'quit Madrid and her, 
come poſt to this village, and as ſoon as v — 
rive in Hght. of the caſtle order me to break one 
of the Wheels of your Carriage, and then run to 
the houſe and aſk for alliftance to mend it—whi- 
they Kindiy grant, and your Lordſhip; rejoices at 
the progreſs of your adventure — which, if not 
love, is ſomething like madneſs. 

Cann. I have for many years tried thy fidelity, 
and will now conſide in it — Love is the ſource of 
all my ichemes.' 34-0 . 

Gran. Do you then pot love. your intended bride, 
the beautiful Marchioneſs? | 

Count, The Marchioneſs Merida is a changing 
creature !.and1 loved her paſſionately ! to diſtrac- 
tion.!—rtill I found ſhe e me, and that fatiated_ 
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e Indeed! 
Count. 


FS: I do not ſay I ſhall not marry RY Mar- 
chioneſs—perbaps. I may—yes,, I may take her 
fortune—for you know, — vi I have none of 
my own. a 

Gran, 1 have known it for. theſe fix years, my 
Lord, ever fince I have been in your ſervice. 

Count. Yes, I once loved; I doated upon Me- 
rida - but the firſt time ſhe kindly condeſcended 
to declare her paſſion for me, I fell aſleep. _ 

, Yawns. 
_ . Gran, But who can be this new object that keeps 
you awake? 

Count. One whoſe coyneſs may, I fear, ever keep 
me ſo. Have not you heard of the young or- 
phan Amanthis, of whom ſo many wonderful 
conjectures have been formed ? | 

Gran. The young lady whom the Marquis. Al- 
manza has brought up, and keeps confined in a 
part of this caſtle, and has never ſuffered, any liv- 
ing creature to behold. 

. Count. The fame but I have beheld her——T 
have written to her—T have ſpoken to her. 

Gran. How was that poſſible ?. | 
| Count. You know I hate a man ſhould have the 
fame of poſſeſſing a perfect beauty all to. himſelf; 
and though this girl has nevet been ſeen by mor- 
tal, except the Marquis, and the old Duenna Who 
is ſhut up with her, yet, by his ſolicitude to conceal 
her, ſuch an idea of her beauty has gone forth : 
therefore I reſolved. to find out whether ſhe was 
that prodigy or not; and if ſhe was, to ſhare, the 
agen of her belonging to me, as well as to 
mim. 
Gran, And would you, my Lord, © poor or- 

8 phan, of whoſe birthand Fg all the world are ig- 
| norant, reſign the noble and beautiful Marchioneſs? 

Count, Ves; for I tell you ſhe loves me, and it 


is very troubleſome to be beloved—and although 
| B * Curiofity 
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' euriofity and envy were my ſole motives for ſeek- 
ing to behold Amanthis, yet after ſuch a fight, 
in which perfect beauty, and enchanting” grace, 
_ timid innocence, with matchleſs ſenſibility, were 
all united, never can I forego the pleafing con- 
templation, or that hope, which has allured me to 
"this enterpriſe. _ | 
— Gran. But it is by ſome ſuppoſed, that the Mar- 
quis, notwithſtanding his rank and fortune, means 
to marry Amanthis. Now as his Lordſhip is your 
friend, would you (while he ſuppoſes himſelf ſe- 
cure) be the cauſe of his lofing her, for whom he 
has ſhown ſo much anxiety? - 
Count. You miſtake, Granada; the Marquis is 
no friend of mine — he is, to be ſure, very oblig- 
ing and civil when we meet - but no friendſhip, 
that ſhould deter a man of gallantry from making 
him miferable, ſubſiſts between us. He is the 
friend, indeed, and diſtant relation of my intended 
bride the Marchioneſs, and at her houſe we have 
frequently met—and, notwithſtanding the appre- 
henfions of the Marquis's family, + cauſe them to 
ſuſpect Amanthis already is, or may become, his 
_ wife—yet many people ſuppoſe ſhe is but his miſ- 
treſs and ſome believe (and indeed that is the 
general opinion) ſhe is his daughter. | | 
Gran. A young man to be father of a daughter 
near ſeventeen. | 1 
Count. By no means impoſſible— for I dare ſay 
he himſelf is five and - thirty, or, perhaps, more. 
_ Gran. But, my Lord, pray ſatisfy my curioſity 
how you found means to ſee her? e 
Count. By mounting that wall, whoſe prodigious 
height attracted your attention as we paſſed by, at 
a diſtance that wall ſurrounds the garden appro- 
priated to Amanthis. . 
. Gran. But how was it poſſible for you to aſcend 
it „ | 


; Count, 


* 
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Count. Every thing is to be effected by perſe- 


verance, and by money. 

Gran. But in general your Lordſhip has neither 
one nor the other. 

Court. When J had aſcended it, and ſaw the old 
Duenna in a diſtant walk, by ropes faſtened on the 
other fide, I let myſelt down into the garden for a 
few motments—and then paint to yourſelf the ſur- 
priſe of Amanthis—except in her infancy, the ſe- 
3 ſhe had ever ſeen—and I believe ſhe was 

glad to fee him—She appeared alarmed, but 
— diſpleaſed She ſpoke too, and with a ſoftneſs 
in her voice that gave me hope equal to my wiſhes. 
Somebody is coming—follow me into the park, 
and hear the ſcheme | came hither to accomphſh— 
you muſt aſſiſt me, and prove my kill as I have 
proved mine. i I Ereunt. 


Enter Duke Murcia and Seville. 


Dule. Seville, you know every body knows, 
how fond I am of my nephew—have not I, from 
his infancy, acted as a father to him >—and is he 


not at my death ſole heir to all my dignities ?— - 


Does he not even pretend to reverence and obey 
me as his only relation, and the head of his fa- 


mily? Then why are the ſecret motives of this 


2 behaviour, which has ſurpriſed all the 
court, all his friends, and all his acquaintance, 
(though concealed from them) why not revealed 
to me ? 

Sev. I can, my lord, give you but little light 
upon the ſubje&—every thing relative to this 
young lady has ever been held by the Marquis a 


moſt profound ſecret from every part of his fa- 


mily.. 
Dubs. But what kind = an education IX 
ve 
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have received in ſuch a * and how 
can von guard her, without ſeeing her? 

Ku. As our poor ſoldiers guard the public 
treaſures, without ever ſeeing. a piſtole.— She 
refides in that part of the caſtle in which every 
window looks upon an extenſive garden, incloſed 
by the wall, remarked for its prodigiaus height. — 
I have only intruſted to me the key of a chamber 
Adjoining to her apartments, where I go daily to 
receive her orders, and take to her all thoſe things 
the commands - except one and that the Marquis 
has poſitively prohibited. 

Duke. And what can that be? I; am all impati- 


ence to know. 


"Sev. Books of every kind. | 
Duke. Poor thing! poor thing! 8 how in 


| ſuch ſolitude, can ſhe paſs her time without read- 
| ing! ' 


Sev. She reads a great deal, Sir. The Mar- 
quis, while he is in town, ſends her books fre- 
quently, bur they are all of his own hand- 


; Writing. 


Duke. A man write books to a young woman ? 


Why you fimpleton, they are love letters. 


Sv. No, indeed, my lord—ſome are on mor- 
tality, ſome on divinity, and ſome hiſtorv. 

Duke. Write hiſtory - my nephew write books 
—there are often _ too I nn. and ſome 
lirtle pieces of poetry? 

Sev. I never conveyed to her any thing like | 

try, or love. 

Duke. And, pray, when you wait upon her, 
War kind of converſation does ſhe hold on the 
the other ſide of the wainfcot ? i 

Sv. I never heard her ſpeak. 

Duke. Did not you lay you received her com- 
mands , | . 
Kev. In writing every morning 1 find a pt per 

on 
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on which ſhe, or the Duenna, has written her 
orders would you. like to ſee what ne has or- 
dered for to-day ? | f 
Duke. Very much = certainly — I am much 
obliged to you. 
Sev. [Takes out a paper.” This is written by 
Amanthis herſelf, - +» 
Duke, And, pray, how do you know her hand 
from the Duenna's? © Air 
ev. By the quantity of letters” Mk writes 10 
my Lord, and of which I have the charge. 
[ue gives the paper to the Duke. 
Date. And wha: can they be but love, letters - 
Seville, your account is a very ſuſpicious one 
[neg] Bring me ſome Ln: ſome paper, and 
ome pencils, for drawing, —and, who has taught 
her to write and to N | 
Sv. Vour hephew, I have no doubt, Sir; and 
many other accompliſhments. beſides ; for the fre- 
quently gives orders for different pieces of malic,.. 
ſtrings. By or Various inſtruments, and a thouſand 
of things, which prove ſhe has been the pupil 
of no mean artiſt. 5 Es 
Duke. I am out of all patience read again. 
« Dinner, and ſupper at the uſual hours and cof- 
fee at ſix o'clock,” [ returning the paper Why, 
Sir, your: Whole time 1s Pye. in EY and 


e 2 we 
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ones My. Lord is artived—and: now entering 4 


the avenue. 
Due. He is alone? he has broaghtino company” 
witt him, I ſuppoſe # - | 
Serv. Yes, Sir; there ate two ladies in the car- | 
mage, | 
Sev.” Ladies! it is a long time fince 1 have be 
a lady 3 in this houſe? 
Date 
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* Date. He has brought them to ſhut up, I ſop⸗ 
ſe more employment for you, Mr. Seville.— 
Locks out ] Oh, no! I fee who it is—a relation — 
a diſtant relation —the Marchioneſs Merida. 


Enter Marquis Amame, Marchioneſs Merida, 6 
| and a e ae, 


Dube. So; nephews, you ſee I have made free 
in your abſence did you expect to find me here? 
Marg. No, Sir — but it gives me great pleaſure, 
and I regret. I did not come. ſooner on that ac - 
„ 15 
Dake. And, my dear Marchionefs, by what | 
ftrange good fortune do I meet you here? I 
March. By my comply ing with the requeſt of 
the Mar quis. To the Marquis] But, my Lord, 
did not one of your ſervants acquaint. you Count 
Valantia was here? 
Marg. [Smiling.] Yes; 2nd that, I hope, will 
» ſufficiently repay” you, for your condeſcention in 
making this viſit.— [ To. ee Is the . 
alone? 5 
.* _ -Sev. Only one attendant. | 
Due. You fee what your Lach p's AT eg 
% are—he heard you were coming, and ſo he con- 
*> trived to be here before you Come, too, with a 
pftetence of having broke down his carriage 4 a 
> Ha, ha, ha- Very well, Marchioneſs. : 
K March. [To Seville. And did he 1 ſay . 
5 carriage was. broke down? _. 
"Sev. Yes, Madam; but I hope your Ladythip, 
will pardon me—1I have fince learnt that his atten- 
- dant was ſeen to take a large ax from a portman- , 
 teau, with which he chopped in pieces the wheel, 
and then called for help. 
geb. Well, this is an inſtance of romantic 2 
laptry, for which I will forgive him a l 
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| nights-—ha, ha, ha !—it diverts me beyond mea- 
ſure—and he really broke the wheel of his carti- 
age for the purpoſe? _ | 

Sev. So I am told, Madam; but I Noa: 

March; No; I am not at all angry with you 
don't be afraid lincerely forgive your mention- 
ing it. , 

Duke. You may depend on, wh. ſhe fays—Pll 
anſwer for the truth of it. 

Marg. Seville, go immediately to the Count, 
and conduct him hither. [Exit Seville) In the 
mean time, Madam, permit me to — you to 
your apartments. | 

March. No, my Lord; : that's a ceremony I 
muſt decline.—T will merely adjuſt my dreſs, and 
be with you in leſs than an hour. [Ade] Well, 
indeed, Count, this is flattering. 

© | Exit; attendant following. 

Duke. ULAade.] Now we are by ourſelves, I will 
—yes, I will open my mind to him endeavour- 
ing to call up @ reſolution | Marquis —nephew—1 
ſuppoſe you know who I am? 

Marg. e Rwe 1 ever ſeem to for- 
gen? | 
Duke. You know at pot: Father? s death I aiding 
you—T took you home, and obliged you to go 
through the moſt laborious exerciſes—all the hard- 
ſhips of the moſt rigorous education; and for no 
other reaſon, than, becauſe I was your uncle. 

Marg. 1 know it, Sir. 

- Duke: And in your youth, did I ſuffer you to 
ſquander your money? No- did I ever let vou 
have any. ?—No. | 

Marg. No. | 

| Duke. Or did Jever comply with any of your 
fooliſh weakneſſes ?—Is there a fotze W Days 
\ you can Ns to N charge : 0 

Marg. 

2 Duke. 
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Due. Then do you not feel for me that reſpect, 
that reverence, that fear, and that love, which! is 
due for all my kindneſs to you ? | 

Marg. Yes, indeed, Sir, I do. | 

Due. I take you at your word I believe you 
do—T believe you do, Marquis—but though 1. 
take your word, yet I ſhall be much more picates 
with ſome proof, E | 

Marg. Demand the proof, Sir. ws 
Date. That's right—I thank you—but it is an 

affair which I know you feel extremely delicate upon, 
and therefore I wiſh to treat it with the utmoſt 
delicacy too who is that young woman you keep 
in a ſeparate part of tiHfis' houſe ? is ſhe your miſ- 
treſs, or your daughter ?—or' do you mean to 
marry her and bring diſgrace upon your family— 
or do you intend— 

Marg. Dear Sir, keep your promiſe of delicacy, 
and I have no objection to reveal to you, what I 
meant ſhortly. to declare to all the world. 

Duke. Why then I am under a vaſt obligation 
to you for your confidence, _. 

Marg. For theſe few months paſt I have re- 
ſolved to change my conduct in regard to the per · 
ſon of whom you ſpeak; and for that purpoſe did 
I bring bither the Marchioneſs Merida, as the moſt 
proper perſon of my family to whom I could in- 
troduce Amanthis. 
| Duke. But not as your wife not as your wife, 

I hope ? | 
Marg. No—merely as an unfortunate orphan, 


4 whom friendſhip and pity cauſed me to adopt 


for thirteen years I have been poſſeſs d of this pre- 
cious charge. 

Duke. But why: precious > ſpeak coolly— don't 
put yourſelf in a paſſion—ſpeak of her as you do 


when you ſpeak of other women. 
| Marg. ; 
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Marg. And ſo I ſhould, did I not ſee her un- 
like all N 
. No more raptures—I want to hear who 
Marg. Amongſt the various friendſhips of my 
youth, do you not remember the name of Alberto? 
Due. Certainly—was not he obliged to fly his 
country on aceount of ſome unfortunate duel, and 
has died in exile? 

Marg. So it is believed. —Conformity of ſen- 
timents endeared us to each other in our earlieſt 

youth; and his misfortunes at a later period en- 
_ creaſed the friendſhip chance had, perhaps, be- 
gun, —From an afffuent fortune I law him, by un- 
thought- of cafualties, reduced to ruin.— I ſaw 
him follow to the grave a much - lov'd wife - be- 
held him returning from that fatal duel by which 
his life was forfeited to his country - and ſaw him, 
with a burſting heart, prepare to leave that coun- 
try for ever—and in this ſcene of ſorrow, I ſoften- 
ed, in ſome ſort, his agonizing woes, by taking 
from his hand all his poor, diſtracted mind 
had left to ſolace in, an infant daughter; and 
ſwearing to be to her that careſul- guardian, that 
tender parent, and that faithful friend—which TI 
have proved. 

Duke. Very careful ;ndeed=—but did you pro- 
mite him to lock her up ? 

Marg. The mode of her education-has been in 
after-thought entirely Alberto, with all the vir- 
tues for which I eſteemed him, was of a jealous, 
ſuſpicious nature; and, in reſpect to female repu- 
tation, rigorouſly romantic—As Amanthis grew 
up I faw with dread the charge I had undertaken, 

and the ay gs death of my friend increaſed my 

apprehenfions for my truſt—] had vowed to pro- 

tect, to guard her; to whom could I transfer the 
7 oath ? 


* 
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oath ?—and my ak at court would often take me 
from her. 9 CÞ 
Duke. And do you think if the band been an 
ugly woman, you would have been fo thoughtful 
about your oath ? 
Marg. Her danger had been leſs then —yet Pl 
not diſguiſe my ſentiments— for though too weak 
to overcome, I have yet virtue to condemn them. 
—[ love Amanthis - doat to diſtraction but the 
difference of our ages, and of our ſtates, [ Proudly. 1 
places an inſeparable bar betueen us. 
Duke. That's right this is the wiſeſt ſentence 
I have heard you ſpeak for a long time. 
Marg. And yet, Sir, there is one impediment 
greater than thoſe I have named—1-do not think 
the loves me—accuſtomed to ſee, and know no 
man but myſelf, on me ſhe laviſhes all her affec- 
tion, all her tendereſt love—but that love is the 
mere growth of gratitude—to make me happy, I 
muſt be loved with an affection equal to my own. 
Duke. And I have no doubt but amongft ſome 
women of quality we may find Juſt ſuch another 
«ardent paſſion. 
Marg. To- day Jreſtore Amanthie to that e 
he has never remembered, nor once regretted— 
Come, Sir, let me introduce you fo her. 
Due. With all my heart-=T have no objection 
to ſee her —I like to ſee a pretty woman—but 
then, let me entreat you not to ſhow, by your be- 
haviour, that you love ber —no attentions — no 
profeſſions. | 
Marg. None, Sir—thank Heaven, bi am the 
entire maſter of my conduct, ane not of my 
heart. F . 4-4 reread 


. 


— 
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«x 4.5 
SCENE 1, The gardens belonging to the Marquis. 
T ; Eater the Marquis, leading Amanthis, | 
Marquis. 


Come this way, my dear Amanthis——and do 

not be thus agitated—I am now talking to you 
without a witneſs to our difcourſe, for the laſt 

time — why do you weep ? ——what thus affects 
you? 

g Aman. Why will you take me fide my retreat " 

did not you ſay I ſhould ſtay here as long as I was 
leaſed with "it ?—and as long as I loved you? 

Ah! TIexpected to ſtay here for ever. 

Marg. Hear me, Amanthis—I have hitherto 
ſecluded you from the tumult and diſſipation of 
the world, in order to form your heart and mind; 
and to give you leiſure to attain every uſeful 
ſcience, and every accompliſhed talent - you have 
ſurpaſſed my utmoſt expectations - and I would 
now enjoy the pride of what I have completed 
muſt ſhow you to the world - we were born for 
ſociety, and you will be the ornament and delight 
of that which you ſhall make your choice. 

Aman. I know not whether I ſhall give delight, 
but I am ſure I ſhall not be delighted myſelf, - 
Marg. Why not? 

Aman. Becauſe I ſhall not ſee you ſo often as 
| have formerly done. £ 

Marg. 
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Marg. But you will be amongſt thoſe who will 

prove equally kind and indulgent to you, and 
Who will ſeek every means to make you happy. 

Amen. You did not talk thus to me always 
nor do you look with ſuch tenderneſs upon me as 
you uſed to do—while you ſpeak I can ſee you 
are not pleaſed, or not happy; and it gives me 
a ſorrow I hardly know how to bear. 

Marg. Nay, Amanthis, I am not changed—1 
ſhall always be your friend your father —) ou are 
amongſt thoſe objects I love. : 

Aman. And you are the ny object I love—and 
the only one I ever can love. 

Do not pꝛomiſe thatwhen you love 
* the world, forme other, more deſerving- 

Aman. Oh! do not go on —I cannot bear you 
ſhould have ſuch unjuſt ſuſpicions—do not you ſee 
the world? and yet believe you prefer me to all 

the univerſe befides—when I am there; why can- 
not ybu then conſide in me, as I have done in you? 
Marg. The circumſtance is different; F had 
ſeen all, before PILES you; your have bes hone 

view. Why, F 4rigs wilt you ſhow me Ae > x 
his had rather ke none but you -I cannot be fo” 
happy when I have more to lie welt me ſtill ſtay: 
bere no -u do not anſwer - you with me to. 
Bke others as welk as you and Tobey; Iwill do 
any thing with chearfulneſs that you command 
but when I am ip the world you wilt not leave ms 
* 2 l ſhali ſometimes ſee: you? — I hope fo ! | 

Marg. Leave you, Amanthis? Ah you 
lite think how ward; it would be to leave you. 

Annan. Nay, I am convinced yon love me | 0 
love me dearly—does not all I poſſeſs come from | 
Jou? You have even taught me to rhink, to ſpeak, 
and to be happy ——yc:r of all your gifts, that, the 
dear to my heart, is a ſentiment I feel for 

| you, 
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you, and cannot tell what it is have not power 
to deſcribe either its tenderneſs or its force—"Tis 
impoſſible I ſhould make you comprehend it—for 
you never felt any thing like it. 

Marg. Tis gratitude ſhe means. \ Afide.} My 
dear Amanthis, without ceaſing to feel, you muſt. 
learn to hide thoſe ſentiments you ſpeak of ; and 
never expreſs this tender friendſhip before others; 
which, though what we ourſelves . in, they 

might turn to ridicule. 

Aman. Would they ?—they are ignorant then, 
and never felt what 7 do, elſe they would applaud 
it. 
| Marg. Among the reſt, to who you will be 

ſoon introduced, is my uncle, and I 8 him 
as my father. 

Amun. Oh! that's a tender name you have ſo 
often told me of mine; his love for me, and his 
diſtreſſes; I revere the name of facher, even in a 
ſtranger. + 

Marg. 1 have ſometimes mentioned to you the 
Marchioneſs Merida—She is now in this houſe, 
and as ſoon as I have brought you together, I de- 
fire you will conſider her as your friend. 

Aman. My friend? that is the name you bid 
me call you by—No—1 cannot promiſe to call 
her friend one friend is enough for me. 

Marg. But the Marchioneſs—— _ _ 

Aman. No—Let me call her ſomething elſe—T 
ſhall not feel for her what I do for you—any thing 
but friend—that muſt belong to you. 

[ Taking his band. 

Marg. You will ſee here alſo, a young man 
called Count Valantia. 

Aman. A young ee f 1 had forgor to tell 
vou. 
ee What; 


Aan. 
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Aman. Of 2 young man I have ſeen [delighted 
Marg. How! 


Amas. But I was fo pleaſed to ſee you return, 


he flipped my memory. 

Marg. What of him? 5 

Aman. A young man! ba, ha, 3 tath 2 
ſtrange adventure. 

Marg. Tell me "WP PI ; when did he ſee 
you? what has he faid to you? 

Aman. Not much —he ſaid very little—bur he 
ſighed heavily—and ſent a letter. 

Marg. Explain yourſelf. 5 

Aman. It was only about a week ago, as I was 


fitting by the little bower near to the garden wall, 


ſuddenly I heard an unknown voice call me by my 
name—it ſeemed to came from the air looked 
up, and beheld a young man upon the wall—the 


moment I recovered from my tright, I aſked him 


what he wanted—he: ſaid he came to look at 
me but that appeared ſo ſtrange !—I could not 
think it true—and then he d on me ſo wildly, 
I ran away and hid myſelf—on which he drew a 
letter from his pocket, and threw it after me—I 
would not take it up till he was gone—then I 
caught it, and flew to my apartments; — | 
beyond expreſſion. 

Marg. Why? 

Aman. That I had eſcaped him. | 

Marg. Aide] Who could it be! Ah! 1 have 
a ſuſpicion Where is the letter? | 

Aman. Here I do not underſtand it—perha ps 
17 r Gives the letter. 

. [Reading] Know, beautiful Aman- 

40 He — is no retreat, however hidden, into 
* which love cannot penetrate—The hope of be- 
© holding you has made me brave every danger, 
and overcome every difficulty—if you will but 


-, © kindly pity -: a paſſion, pure as it is extreme, it 


46 ſhall 
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te ſhall ſoon inſpire me with the means to releaſe 
& you from the tyranny of that barbarian, who 
keeps you ſecluded from every joy that's wait- 
ing to attend you in a happy world. Conceal 
this adventure from the jealous tyrant, and re- 
4 flect, that the moſt tender lover waits impati- 
& ently for the happy moment to prove himſelf 
& your deliverer.“ Fes ones the letter.] And 
what do you think of this letter? 
Aman. That the poor man is mad—and yet it 
is a kind of madneſs I never heard of before. 
E part of the letter.] © There is no re- 
treat into which love cannot penetrate. What 
does he mean by love? he has left out a word 
there is—love of virtue love of duty—but love all 
alone by itſelf, means nothing at all Then again, 
rs. > 1.5 Conceal this adventure from the jea- 
te lous * — Who does he mean by tyrant ? 

Marg. He means me. 

Aman. You? I never ſhould have ſuppoſed it 
perhaps you know alſo what he means by a 
70 lover.“ He ſays, © the moſt tender lover 
read, and tell me _ he means by a tender lover 
Ah! you laugh you are puzzled-you don't 
know yourſelf what a lover” is 

Marg. Indeed I cannot ha ar, to be his in- 
Yeh But tell me, Amanthis, if by chance 
you ſhould ſee this young man again, do you think 
my ſhould know him? 

Aman. Yes, I am ſure 1 ſhould. 

Marg. His perſon then made an impreſfion on 
your mind? I ſuppoſe it was agreeable ? 

Aman, Very agreeable indeed — and yet there 
appeared aa kind of [ deſcribing paſſionate ar- 
dour] a wildneſs in his looks that frightened me. 

Marg. But ſuppoſe that wildneſs was removed, 
hoy would you like him then ? 


Aman. 


- & 


* 


— 
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Aman. Oh, vaſtly ! extremely !- — What makes 
you thoughtful, my Lord? 

Marg. Come, Amanthis, we ad been together 
a long time; you muſt now bid farewel to this 
part of 'the caſtle, and go with me to that which 
1s inhabited. 

Aman. But ſhall I have the liberty to return 
ſometimes and look at this — my heart aches to 
leave a place I have been ſo happy in.—-Oh, my 
dear, dear Lord, you know not half I feel, {Puts 
Ser band before ber eyes to hide ber tears. | 
Marg. Beloved Amanthis, be not thus uneaſy ; 
I cannot bear to ſee it — for your happineſs is dearer 
to me than my life. 

Aman. Say that you love me then— will you re- 

tit often too? as often, when J am in the world, 
18 you have done here? 

Marg. Ah, do not doubt it —you are all to me 
have no other thought, no other wiſh - object 
of all my cares, of all my ſchemes, of all my 

hopes and I prefer, to every other bleſſing, that 
moſt delicious one, to ſee, to hear you ſpeak, and 
to ſuppoſe you love me. 
Amun. [With rapture.] I am willing toleave my 
retirement—all my ſadneſs is gone - do with me 
what you pleaſe; for while you talk thus to me, 
J cannot be unhappy. 

Marg. Retire into your apartment for a mo- 
ment; I'll follow you preſently. [She goes. 
My agitation is ſo extreme, nothing can equal it, 

except my weakneſs. { Aſide.] 
He looks after her; ſhe turns back. 

Aman. You look as if you had ſomething ſtill to 
ſay to me. 

Marg. Ah! could I truſt my heart away; the 
Marchioneſs is — hither by appointment —1 


hear her, ; 
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Aman. I hear no one; but if it is your defire, I 
leave you, [Exit Amanthis 10 the Gaftles 

Marg. With what difficulty have I reſtrained 
myſelf from falling at her feet, and unfolding (in 
a language, of which ſhe is ignorant) the feere 
en I mean ever to conceal, 


2 Marchioneſs Merida, 4 


1 I have ſen her; I have juſt had a peep 
at her — but 1] ſee nothing extraordinary — She 


wants powder, rouge, and a thouſand adorn- 


ments. | 

Marg. To change one atom, would be to loſe a 
charm. 

March. That very ſentence proves the lover... 
Marg. Take care what you ſay reflect on the 
difference of our ages. that title would make me 
both guilty and ridiculous. 

March. By no means—I think a girl of ſeven- 
8 may very well have an affection for a man of 

Ort 

5 — I am not forty, Madarn. 

March. The lover again one moment lament- 
ing his age, and when reproached with it, pro- 
claims himſelf a youth—the whole matter is, my 
Lord, you are not too old to be in love, nor ſhe 
too young to underſtand it. 

Marg. You' wrong her—ſhe is ignorant 

| March. So am I—yet Lam in love. 

Marg. She knows not what it is never heard 


of love, as you would explain it— but calls, by that 


name, Gratitude. 


March. Indeed, my dear Marquis, you have no 


. | 
Marg. I ſce Count Valentia coming this way— 


you will allow at leaſt I have diſcretion, and know 


2 when it is politeneſs to retire. | 
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March. Nay, if you ſhould like to be witneſs 
to a quarrel, ſtay where you are. 

Murg. A quarrel! I thought you were on the 
beſt terms imaginable —a'nt you on the point of 


marriage ? and did he not break the wheel of his 
gar 2 Yes—but I begin to ſuſpet i it was not 
upon my account. 
. No —on whoſe account then ? who has 

hinted, it was not upon yours ? LAlarmed. 

March. Nay, I proteſt I have not had five 
minutes converſation with any creature fince I 
came into this houſe, but I believe my woman has 
with the Count's artendant ; and though ſhe could 
not prevail on him to divulge his maſter's ſecret, 
yet, from his filence, ſhe could perceive 1 was not 
the object of his preſent j journey. 
Marg. Who then? 

March. I am at a loſs to lan is what 1 
want explained. 

Marg. The Count is here, Adieu. She has 
confirmed 0 apprehenſions. [ Aſide. Exit. 


Enter Count Valangis. | 


Count. The Marchioneſs! Pſhaw. Caan. At 
length, I find the Tucky moment you are alone 
but I pofitively began to deſpair of its for you 
ſeem to ſhun me. 


March. Do you imagine I came to this houſe 
on purpoſe to meet you ? 
Count. Why not as likely, as that 1 ſhould 
come, on purpoſe to meet you? 
March. Juſt the fame likelihood, I believe. 
Aut. 
Count. And not accident,” but deſign brought 


bg 
March. 
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March. The ſtory of the broken chaiſe was 
Bo ny then, an artifice ? | 
Count. Only an artifice, to behold the object 1 
adore. Can you reproach me with that? 
March. How came you to know I was coming? 
for the Marquis only invited me about three 
hours before we ſet off. 

Count. My Lord—!I forgot his rise me 
of it the Marquis had informed Nin. pas 
_ March. My Lord who? 


Count, My Lord—beftating]—y —you don't know 


him. 
' March. Do you? 

Count. My Lord Caftile. 

March. He is in France, I proteſt. 

Count. I know that—l did not mean him—1 
meant his brother. 

March. He has no brothers.” 
Count. Then it was his ſiſter or his aunt 
No matter—what ſignifies who told me, as long 
as I am here I am here—an't I? An't 1 
here? and what could bring me here, but u 
Marcb. I am wholly ignorant of your defigns 
but I can ſee from your reſerve, embarraſſment, 
your very air and voice, that you are | a 

deceit with me. 

Count. But, my dear Marchioneſs, will you be 
ſo kind as to acquaint me, what this deeeir is? 

March. You know I can't tell—and it is that 
which tortures me thus—if I did but know in 
what you uſed me ill.—Now, do tell me, that I 
may have the pleaſure to forgive you ? 
Count. I with to heaven I had done ſomething 
wrong but I cannot recolle&—{ conſidering or 
I would confeſs it; on purpoſe” to oblige you.— 
I am very ſorry for your diſappointment——but 
hereafter, when we have been married a' few 
weeks—TI'il take care you ſhall have ſomething tp 

forgive 
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Hager very often—two or three times a days * 
aps. 
March. Be gone, Sir —leave the room—your 
impertinence is no longer ingponablercjears, me 
aofſtantly.. [Violenthy. 

Count. I obey. | [ Bows and is going. 

Marco. If you go—if youdare to leave me in this 
tuation —all ties between us are for ever broken 
nor ſhall you come into my preſence again 
[be ares] * could -yob think- of leavin ng 
6 
Count. It was you "thovptit of fr. 

March, I am all confuſion at the weakneſs I 
have diſeovered and wiſh to be alone — leave me. 

/ : [Gentiy. 

Count. Do you mean, leave you—or-—not leave 
you ? 

March. Do as you. Pleaſe—1 ſhall 8 myſelf. 
_ ad 

unt, And I'll attend vou. 1 
March Ah | Valantia! if you loved. me as you 
once profeſſed ! to ſee me thus, would give you 
the utmoſt aſſliction. 

Count... Lou do not know what paſſes in my 
heart. 1. 9204 a ery. 
March. Don't 1 — 2 | 
Count, No. n I ſhould be very ſorry if 
you did. 6 * n her off 


# 
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SCENE I. | Apartments in the Caſtle. 
Enter Duke Murcia and Marquis Almanza. 
Duke. 


I OWN ſhe is — but then ſhe han no 
fortune I confeſs ſhe is very engaging, but 
of what family is ſhe?—at beſt, not of a noble 
one, and her father even now may not be dead, 
as reported, but living a wandering fugitive, and 
one time or other, may return home to diſgrace you. 

Marg. The misfortunes of Amanthis can never 
make her leſs dear to me. 
Due. But would you ally yourſelf with ſuch a 
family—would you plunge your own-into ſhamg | 
and forrow? 
Marg. My Lord, I have often promiſed, and 
believed, that to the reſpect I bear my family, 
] would ſacrifice every ſelfiſh conſideration; but, on 
a farther trial of my ſtrength, I own to you, it is 
only from the idea I am not beloved by Amanthis, 
I can ever reſolve to yield her up; for could 1 
ſuppoſe ſhe loved me, all other happineſs, all 
pride, all ambition, all enjoyment, but in any I 
would forego with tranſport. - | 

Dake. And as all lovers are apt to halivns what 
they ſo ardently wiſh—l fee what Foun family has 
to expect. 

Marg. You miſtake — hope never was more 
diſtant from my heart than at this moment. 
All the affection the expreſſes, although the 


- moſt n, tender, and endearing, I can ſee, 
| 1s 
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is but inſpired by gratitude—of love, ſhe knows 


nothing. 
Duke. Whoſe fault i is that ? were not 58 her 


tutor? 


Marg. Certainly. 
Due. And taught her every thing but what 
ou wanted her to learn — but now if any body 


elſe ſhould reach it her, what would you ſay to 


that, would you give your conſent to their union) 
Marg. The inſtant ſhe makes a choice worthy 
of her, from that inſtant I ſtifle my love for ever— 
Do you imagine 1 would oppoſe her happineſs ? 
No— I was her father, before F was her lover. 
- Dake. That's right—nobly ſaid and to be her 
father, is by far the moſt dignified character and 
a much more natural character too, confiderin 
your defparity of years. Here ſhe comes—T'll go 
away. She is very pretty to be ſure ! but ſhe has 
cauſed me ſo much uneaſineſs, I don't like to 
dee her. She agitates me as much as ſhe does you 
but from a very different paſſion. - [Exith 


Enter Amanthis, 


Amanthis. Oh! I have been ſo frightened, 
Marg. What's the matter? 
- Aman. The young man—he that I told you of, 
is in this houſe I am ſure it is him on croffing 
one of the garden walks, I perceived him very 
near to me - yet he drew e ſtill; till he faw 
ſomebody coming, and then he ran away - but 


he has frightened me ſo much, and made my heart 


feel ſo ſtrange as it never felt before. 
Marg. Your heart > Why your heart? us; 
Aman. [ Laying ber band on it.] The go hag 
made it beat quick. 
* Ab! it is not der [ Afide. 
Aman. 
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" Aman, And yet he did not look frightful either, 
He had a beautiful dreſs on too—and he looked 
 ſo—-ſo—-1 don't know how—-His face is very 
handſome z his ſhape, and all his mien, engaging. 

Marg. 1 no longer doubt but it is the — 

[¶AAde.] Could you tell me, Amanthis, the colour 
of his dreſs? 

Aman. Certainly—blue and ſilver. 

Marg. Tis he. [AI de. My dear Amanthis,” : 
you will ſee this young. gentleman very ſoon 
again ; he is here on a viſit—have I never men- 
tioned to you the Count Valantia? | 3 

Aman. Les. 4 

Marg. He is the gentleman who has thus ſur- 
prized vol. 7 

Aman. Is it poſſible? and with that ſtrange kind 
of whe behaviour, is he admitted into com- 

an 
8 "Marg. If you ſhould happen to be alone with 
him, you may tell him thoſe ſentiments of his be- 
haviour—your ſentiments exaQtly ſuch as they are, 
and ſuch as his behaviour inſpires. 
Aman. And if he ſhould chance to behave well, 
I'll tell him I like him. 

Marg. | Starting. ] I lay no refirietions on you | 
I only 2252 you that he is a light, inconſiderate, 
and vain young man — his company | Mc, ana —o 
for his principles are not 

Aman. * a pity Fil tell bim to grow 
be 

Marg. She is . 1 kad - LA. : 

2 What did you lay ? | | 

Marg. It is neceſſary, Amanthis, whatever are 
your thoughts of this young man, you do not re- 
veal them to any of your acquaintance; and when 
you meet with him, reſtrain all fear, all emotion 
of whatever kind; and before company, do not 
ſeem even to know him. 


E Anan 
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Anon, I anderſtand—You think, were I to diſ- 
cover I was afraid of him, it would vex him; and. 
you would not give him pain? 


Marg. You promiſe then? 
Aman. Cectalaly; for I myſelf Houle not give 


him pain, c or vex him; for the world. 

Marg. ¶ Aide.] This converſation kills me. 

{| Aman. Here is ſomebody coming—How cruel 
_ I can never now be alone with you an in- 
ſtant. 

Marg. It is the March ioneſs — 1 muſt leave 


| 

18 you. b 

= . Aman. Nay, kari is worle—Stay, * we are 

1 not alone. 

1 Marg. I cannot. 

9 Aman. But if you cannot tay, 1 can go with 

— you. 

119 - Marg Impoſſible—remain where 1 are. Aide. | 

in I = wy fare. 588 1 

bl. Enter nene. 

15 Fr Did the Marquis leave you teten he 
11 ſaw me coming ?—My dear creature, what is the 
1 matter with you? You look unhap y! Speak to 

0 me- with confidence=<truſt me with your ſecret 
1 uneaſineſs. | 

i Aman. No, 1 _ 1 m not nnn the 
ies afflictions 1 feel, and the ſecrets of my heart—My * 
115 Lord has com manded me not. 

. March. But he never meant you ſhould preſerve 
iy a ſecrecy with me At his defire 1 came hither to 

I be your friend and confident. 

170 Aman. True—Oht I am very unhappy !—My 
250 ſlate: is changed, and all wy DleaſareP turned o 
4 ſorrows. 

1H March. Why ?- You are ſurely the firſt woman 
bil that ever lamented the ne of 28 1 8 
+ 7 . man. 
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Aman. And what is liberty when it takes from 
me the company of him that was dearer to me 
than life or brings him to me with a clouded 
brow, and a heavy heart? — But this moment he 
flew away abruptly, and frowned when I aſked 
to follow him, although he -knows. how. I have 
been frightened by a young man ſome time ago, 
who is now in the houſe. [ Eagerhy. 

March. Who is that ?—My dear, tell me who ? 

Aman, Count—1 forget his name 

March. ¶ Aſide.] Have I at laſt detected him 1 

Aman. Did you never ſee him? | 

March, Yes, I believe I have, 

Aman. And a'nt you afraid of him ? Does he 
not look wild and madly ? Lays: his hand upon 
his heart, and fighs?  [ Sigbing. 

March. No, my dear; he does not do fo with 
me—he did once—but chax is over. 

Aman. And when he did, were you not afraid? 

March. No; I wiſh 1 had been. 

Aman. But you are not to ſpeak of this for fear 
it ſhould vex the Count, I promiſed I would not 
mention it at all. But to you it ſurely cannot fig- 
nify; my Lord could not mean I was not to tell 

ou. 
7 March. No—!I was the propereſt perſon on carth 
to tell it to. 

Aman. Yes; you would not hurt him, I am 
ſure; for he is agreeable, notwithſtanding all his 
wildneſs! and if he would but keep at a diſtance, 
I ſhould like to look at him, and hear him talk. 

March. And did you tell the en. al 

Aman. Yes. 

March. What did he ſay? ? 

Aman. He bade me tell the Count "= I thought 
of him... -.: 

March. And will you ? 


Aman. No. 
. 12 March, 
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March. Why not ? 

Aman. For fear, poor man, it Bou ak bim 
uneaſy. 

March. Oh, it won't, my dear never fear chen : 
it will not make bim uneafy—tell him * hats 
him. 2 
Aman But I don't. 

March. Don't you? 

Aman. No do you? 

"March. Yes. And I would have you tell him 
you deſpiſe him. 

— No; I'II fay 1 pity hi m — Won't that do 
as well? 

March. The worſt of all; that will make him 
outrageous. 

Aman, Will if ?—Yoz then have told him ſo? 

March, He is coming this ways 

Aman. Ah, let me fly. 1 

. March. Stay—did not the NTargiiis command 

Aman. True —and III /ay and tell him what 1 
think of him. 

March. And what ig that? 
Aman. That he makes me tremble, 
- March. You muſt not ſay % 
Aman. But he'll fee it. 


Enter court Valantia. 


Count. The Marchioneſs here ! unfortunate. 
f Afide, then bowing to ber.] I this moment parted 
from the Marquis at the rop of the lawn, and he 
charged me with a commiſſion, which was, when I 
faw your Ladyſhip, to tell You he withed to ſpeak 
with you. 
Aman. Let me £9 with you: 
e e [ To the Mattie, 
Count. It was We private converſation, the 


Marquis menrioned. | 
March. 
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March. I have ſome too for him Amanthis, 
wait till I return. 
Aman. | Afide 10 the Marchioneſs.] He does not 
look fo wildly as he did. I am not much afraid: | = 
March. Indeed! then I ſhall ſoon be back | ; 
[ Exit Mar chionefs. | 
Can. [ Looking 1 ber —iben falling on bis 
knees to Amanthis J. Behold me 
Aman. ] durſt not look at You. [Frightenid. 
Count. Is it terror you expreſs ? how is it poſh. 
ble my tender | paffion can awake in that ſoft 
boſom an alarm? Do you fear me? | 
Aman. Les; but go and behave thus to the 
Marchioneſs; ſhe does not fear you. 8 
Count, Oh! do not torture me with a rebuke 
like that—'Tis you alone can make me happy 
and if you refuſe, you drive me to deſpair. 
Aman. NI with to give you hope. 
Count, Do you bid me hope? 
Aman. Ves. a 3 3 
Count. And you'll be kind? © © 0 1 
Aman. To be ſure I will. 8 
Count. What will you do to prove it? 
Aman. Send for a prieſt to comfort you. 
F Count. A prieſt will you then make me bleſt? 
Aman. If I can — for I aſſure you I like you very 
well and, did you not behave ſo ſtrangely, I ſhould 
like you better; for you are very handſome - there- 
fore be not uneaſy, and think you are not ad- 
mired ; for I can ſee that would vex you more 
than any thing, 


Count. You admire me then ? cranf] porting hap- 
pineſs! _ 
Aman. Oh! now you are going to fright me 
again. [ A/ide. | I muſt fteal away! 
Gount, You tremble and look: pale—may I in- 
terpret theſe ſweet emotions in my favour? i 
* [IT if you "—_ . 


5 | | Count, 
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Count. You then will make me happy ? 
Aman. I will do all I can. 
Count. Poor Marchioneſs ! I proteſt I begin to 


feel pity for her ſuffering on this occafion. | Aſide 


Then know, angelic creature! you ſhall find 


in me, all that truth, that conſtancy, that ever- 
laſting flame 


Aman. Oh, terrible ! ! don” t be in ſuch 4 paſſion, 
pray. 


kindly ; and I here ſwear the moſt perfect love— 
Aman. Here—ſmell of this bottle—it will do 


you good—it will relieve your head. 
[ Holding out a ſmelling bottle. 


Cuunt. What the devil Sons ſhe mean ? ere 
But will you keep this happy 1 interview a N 


l 
Aman. Yes, indeed 1 will, to MT creature, 


except the Marquis Almanza, and the Marehis 
hes his coufin. 
Count. To them above the reſt. 
Aman. Oh, no—] tell them every thing, 
Count, Indeed Ri” 3 
Aman. Yes—and the Marquis was amazed how 
found means to climb the high garden wall. 
Count, I am in a pretty fituatian then [ AHſide.] 
And what did he ſay when you told him? 
Amar. I forget — but he ſaid, when I ſaw you 


again, I might tell you juſt what I pleaſed, 


Count. She is his daughter then, and he ap- 


proves my paſſion [4fde.} What you have ac- 


„e me with makes me the happieſt of men. 
| Euer Marchionels. 

Aman. I am glad you are returned running 10 
the Marchioneſs, then turning to the Count. ]—Ble ls 
me, how calm he is grown all at en would 


put r he was the ſame perſon. 


+ * 


Count, 


Count, Theſe moments are Pprecious—Vow ne- 
ver again to ſhun me; never more to look un- 


l 
Au 5 
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Count. Madam confuſed. 
Aman. He does not km you, as s he does 


on me — nor kneel— nor plead. 
Count. Oh, the deuce take you. [Aide 
March. What, in confuſion, Count? 

Aman. But I'll leave you alone with him, and 
then perhaps, he will, | [ Going. 
Count, No—for mercy ſake, don't leave us 
alone. [| Afide to Amanthis. | 

Aman. Poor man! he is afraid of you—but 
pray be kind to him—and 1 dare ſay you ; will, 


Exit. 
Count: Yes—and a deviliſh deal too kind. L Tug 
bau. 
Abe You: find at laſt your falſchood is de- 
tected. 5 
Count. 1 pargolely expoſed it, that you ugh 
have the pleaſure of forgiving it. 
March. Which I will never do. 
' Count. Then I have been at a greal deal of trou- 
ble for nothing. 
March. So you will find; for the perſon you 
love, loves another. 
- Count. And fo does the perſon- you love—and ' 
yet I don't reproach you with that. 
March. Vain e do not know who I 
Ove. 5 
Count. Nor do you know who I love—but I bd 


heve you gueſs. 
March. 12 ve me. 
Count. You'll call me den- be now m poſitively 

if you do, I won't return. ¶ going. * 

LC March. Lo my heart you never ſhall. 
Count. [Ti in ning back Did you call? tis all in 


vain—] won't come back. 
| [Exennt ſeparately. 


END or THE THIRD: ACT. 
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"SCENE 1. Gordens belonging to the Cafe. 
Enter the Duke and 4 Marquis meeting. ” 
R Due. 


| Fire Ew, © was going in ſearch of you, for 
I have ſomething of importance to communicate 
and yet I am half afraid to tell you of it. | 

Marg. Dear Sir, where fore? 

"Dake. Becauſe 1 know your weakneſs. en 
Marg. 1 gueſs the ſubject then but what be 
you to tell me of Amanthis 7—1 am prepared: for 
the worſt. 

Duke. I am glad to hear it, for: this is very wha 
indeed---and yet, no more than I expected. Have 
5 that Count Valantia is in No _ 

er 12 

Marg. I 8 dE oaks me ſo. ey 

Dake. But did he tell 5 we 5 was in a+ 2:18 
— = in fonciot T | 

Merg. No. | 1 

Duke. No; J FR ſhe MO not "ell you 
that. 

Marg. But 1 bad every en from ber W 
viour, to imagine he was not indifferent to her. 
Dake. And I am certain e re E Aung) 
Marg. But who told you ſoꝰ? 
Dake. He himſelf. 
Marg. The weakeſt authority you can have. 
Duke. But ſhe confirmed it. | 
Marg. 4 
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Marg. Did ſhe ? Alas! then my hopes are in- 
deed at an end for till this moment I find I have 
in voluntarily hoped, ſpite of all neee * 
make the diſcovery to you? 1 

Duke. I made it myſelf—with my dun eyes. 
You know, I ſuppoſe, of the firſt meeting the 
Count and ſhe had this morning ? 2 n 

Marg. Have they had another fince ? + + 

Due. Two more — and I was preſent at che laft, | 
and am only this moment come from it. | 

Marg. Then do not conceal from me one ſingle 
circumſtance z but depend upon firmneſs, * 

br courage. - 

- Duke. You with to hear every circumſtance. 12 

Murg. I do: — | wo 

Dal And ſ you Gall. As I was jookiaix op 
of my window into the garden I never liſten, but 

J often hear what people ſay, when they don't 
ſuſpect 1 am near Out of my window I faw and 
heard a quarrel, and an eternal ſepatation take 
place between the Count and our relation the 
Marchioneſs. | 

Marg. She then 5 enen acquainted ak 
bis attachment? — All is confirmed indeed. | | 
: Duke. And, as ſoon as he had diſmiſſed her in 

diſgrace, I took a walk in the garden, and from a 

clofe arbour I beheld Amanthis ſteal paſt, and the 

Count cloſe at her elbow there I overheard for 

I deteſt a liſtener I overheard the Count beg for 

compaſſion, and remind Amanthis of a promiſe the 

had given to make him happy; on which the 
ſtarted and wept ; and he fell upon his knees, and 
would have wept too, if he could; but as he found 
he could not, he did ſomething more; and draw- 
ing his ſword, pointed it at his heart. On this 
ſhe ſhricked more violently than if it had been 


aimed at ber's; and, ſeizing hold of it, fell. mos 
tionleſs 1 into his arms. | 
F Alare; 
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Duke. As — as we had been ws cock wer 


ſwoon, the Count informed me of his love, and 
that ſhe had given him every hope the would be 
his, but had merely refuſed to name the time; 
which had enraged and drove him to eh ex- 
tremes. 

Marg. And what aid Aud 5 


1 Date. She looked at him tenderly, 15555 bit 


terly, and ſhed a ſhower of —_y then he turned 
to her and cried, © If you no er love me, my 
life is odious to me, and ] hy inſtantly put an 

« end to it—Pronounce, ſhall I live or die?“ 
She in a tranſport cried, * Live, live by all 


« means.“ And fol will, eried he- and put 


up his ſword- and then I, ſuppoſing all things 
were happily ſettled, wiſhed them joy, and n 
away. 
| Thus at once Jo L foe ſnatched Fo me 
the care, the project, the defire, the hope, and the 
felicity of near my whole paſt life; in one object 


all were placed, and all are yaniſhed with her. Is 
this the recompence for what I have done?—at 


leaſt I will reproach: her—with what? that I have 
not inſpired: her with a paffion I was not Born to 
inſpire.— Vain man, ſubmit with Fre to car 
deſtiny. 


Duke. Vou are right; every man that's in love 


muſt have patience—Bur do you intend to ſee her 
again? How do you mean to conduct yourſelf” on 
the occaſion ? 


Marg. Baniſh all ſuſpieiva of my can 


me ber welfare was intruſted; I alone have a right 
to diſpoſe of her; a right no one ſhall dare to rob 
me of—bur the loves 3 that is ſufficient” to de- 
termine me —as her father, as her friend, 1 diſap- 


prove her _ and will tell ber oy but if ſhe 
; | ern, 


* 9 
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«fiſts, I yield ; nor ſhall ſhe ever know 1 have a 


eſs tender regard for her than ever. 

Dake. But you will no longer confider her as a 
perſon for whom you are to penny you will not 
take any farther care | 

Marg. Count Valantia is poor; if he marries 
her, I give them u half of my fortune, and 
the reſt at my death. 

Due. What, to a man od woman who have 
* vou more uneaſineſs than any two people in 

e world? Why furely you are mad. For my 
part, I am not againſt your giving ſomething ; 
and I would give ſomething een it ſhould: 
not be fave He | 

Marg. To what uſe ſhould I retain my fortune, 

when, from this day, I renounce. all ſociety, all 
connections. | 
Due. And won't you ever marry ?—Nay, ler 
2 beg you to conſole yourſelf, and liſten to rea- 

ba. 
Marg. Reaſon? Mine is loſt for ever. | * 

[ Exit. 

Due. Why I am petrified Il came running 
hither full of joy, and even made a little more of- 

the for in order to excite his rage and reſent- 
ment. I did excite them; but, in the midſt of 

his anger, he reſolves to * his whole for- 

tune to the object of his reproach, Yet I ſtall” 
hope, when he ſees the lovers together, hears their 
mutual profeſſions of affection, and finds himſelf 
totally neglected, he will change his mind —and, 
perhaps, make up to the poor Marchioneſs—and- 

J do think, for their family's ſake, (as nobody 

elſe will have them) the two OO Ka. to 
marry one another, | | | 
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© Enter. Amanthis. N * 2 IF 
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wy They told me the Marquis Almanza was 
LIES 33 
Duke. He is, I DE with his 1 the 
Marchioneſs; 3 and if ſo, let them gin gta 
A don't you interrupt the. Wh 
Aman. Impoſſible I thould —1 can never inter- 
„„ mann, fo na: 4 (Going. 
Duke. But ſtop, 9 and tell me, what.” 
have you done with the Count? 15 
Aman. Alas, poor man, do not name bin. to 
me; 1 think I never ſhall recover thè fright he 
gave me in your preſence— Is it not wrong his 
iriends are not informed of this ſtrange diſorder 
in his mind, and deſired to keep a n to . 
kim? 
Duke. A guard ! the Marquis, I believe, watits 
A guard—and now you have put me in mind of 
it, I don't know but I may procure him one. 
Aman. What do you mean?—is the Marquis 
ul 2 (alarmed. ] 
Dufte. Ves; in the ſame way the Count 4 ell. 
Aman. Oh, let me fly to him. ſons = 
- Dake. Wh at, you are not afraid of him Ly 
Aman. No—Z7 will be bis guard. eee 
- Duke. And do you pretend not to know what i is 
the matter with your two lovers? do you pretend 
not to know love? Love is their diforder.— . 
Aman. Love, love“ Ay, that's the word 
the Count continually eren is chat the 
name of his diſorder̃ 
e. Les. iel e 
Aman. And of the Marquit's too? l 
Duke. 1 3 
Aman. And from whence does i proceed ? 


Duke. From you. 
Aman, 


” 


55 
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— Ama. From me ? —impoſſible—T am very 
well. | 

- Duke Are you ignorant, or do you only pretend 
do be fo? 

Aman. 1 am, mee, Ignorant of what you 
mean. 

Duke. Then oil ange . of the 
Marquis, to teach you moſt of the arts, aud 
yet leave it to his old uncle to teach you the art 
of love. 

Aman. Well, what is ir? 1 am impatient 10 
know. 

Dake. And tis ſo long ago fince I felt i it, I maſt 
recolle& a little before I can tell you. Amongſt 
the paſſions, is one more troubleſome than all the 
reſt, and yet more pleaſing than any of them—ir 
ſometimes burns you with heat and ſometimes 
freezes you with cold it creates in your mind a 
conſtant deſire to be with one particular perſon 
and when you are with them, you generally look 
like a fool—you think them handſome, though 
they are frightfully ugly—you think them well 
made, though they are crooked - wiſe, though 
they are ſimpletons and you hope N love you, 
though you are ſure they do not. 

Aman. You need not ſay any more, Sir,—-I 
I think I have had the diſorder. Lunz Ne 

- Duke. You have it now. 

Aman. Yes, tis catching—and, I ſuppoley; I 
caught it of the Count, and gave it to the Mar- 
quis—and ſo we all three have got it. 

Duke. And it is you only: can eure them. 

- Aman. How ? 4 

Duke. By marrying one of them. e 

Aman. Is that the way? 

Duke. And, now, which of them wth: vou 
heal ? 


n 
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Aman. Oh! the Marquis! [Vith warmth, 

| Duke. And would you cure him of a diſorder 
that makes him wiſh ever to be with you? that 
makes him behold you with admiration, hear you 
with ecſtaſy, and embrace you with tranſport ? 

Aman. No—not for the world would . cure n 
of that. 

Due. Then go and reſtore the 88 165 

Aman. 1 will; ging, returns ] but if it muſt | 
be by marrying bim, that's impoſſible—no, I will 
wed the Marquis, 

Duke. Did not I hear you tell the Count you 
loved him, and would be his wife? | 

Aman; I his wife ?—» {I did not know till now 
hat his diforder was, ]|—-Oh ! if, by my ignorance, 
1 have given him cauſe to ſuppoſe ſo, pray, Sir, 
go this moment and undeceive him.--] his wife N 
-—Oh,- not for worlds ! 

Due. Hear me, Madam,ned have liſtened a 
you ſome time with patience—but now I can bear 
no more - the ſentiments you entertain for the 
8 are criminal, unleſs he were Jous bu 

Aman. And can't he be ſo? what prevents itꝰ 

Dake. His noble birth, and your mean one. 

Aman. My poor father was a gentleman, and 
the Mar . loved him. 

Duke. He now is, if living, an exile, and 
would diſgrace our family. 

Aman. I thought not he was unfortunate ; but 
the Marquis ever taught me to reſpect and rere. 
rence misfortune. | 

Duke. The Marquis taught a doctrine of bis 
own—l diſapprove; his marriage with you; and I 
have ever been confidered as his father. 

| Aman. I know * or, a name ſo d [ 
eel 
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feel every affection and veneration but ſurely, 
if my Lord loved me, if his happineſs depended 
on my being his wife, a father, could not refuſe 
Dake. Do not flatter yourſelf with any hope 
vou were not born for each other, and 
therefore conceal from him the affection you have 
mia to me, and he, in time, will conquer 
ho Et 0 Fir D23T; e 30. GT 9007 
Aman. No—In the face of Heaven and you, I 
here make a vow— Kneeling]—I never will, ne- 
ver can conceal from him one emotion of my flut- 
_ tering. heart—that heart, which he (and only he) 
has taught to beat with truth, with fenſe, with 
honeſty—with love. 5 
Duke. And now, as I have been obliged to hear 
. reſolution, hear you mine if he makes yo 
is wife, he makes me no longer his father; no 
nor even his uncle - no- nor even his moſt diſtant 
relation—TI undertook to render you happy in 
another marriage—to teach you how to make the 
man you pretend to love reſpectable, and yourſelf 
content—T undertook to inſtruct you how to con- 
ceal your thoughts ; to = when you wiſhed to 
cry, and cry when you wiſhed to laugh—-I wou'd 
have taught you every ſcheme, every fineſſe, every 
deception— in ſhort, I would have taught you the 
r 5 „ 
Aman. Rather let me die in ignorance——Oh ! 
my Lord, dear object of the paſſion which I have 
but now learned the name of, how do I long to 
tell you what it is—but you, it ſeems, are no 
ſtranger to its name or power why then conceal 
from me a truth that muſt enhcreaſe my happineſs 
in your ſociety? [ Euter Marquis. ]--Oh ! my 
„ 7 I | 
Marg. Before I liſten to you, Amanthis, I beg 


1 - 
s * 


1 
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you. will attend to what I have firſt to ſay, nor let 
me receive from you the {ſmalleſt | interruption. 
Anan. You, aſtoniſh me !— the alteration of 
your voice, the ſeverity of your looks alarm 

vou will not hear what I would ſay, and I am 
afraid to liſten to Lea yet. I know not —.— 1 


#£4 1 


Marg. That vg Amanthis, is dg” 
tis injurious—|Sterah]—You ſhall know me bet. 
ter. 
a Aman, Ob! pardon me, my Lord—but indeed 
the manner in which you ſpeak, and look on me 
gives mne apprehenſions but proceed. — 1 have 
done I will not interrupt you. 


Marg. Remember and keep that promiſe.—You | 


know, Amanthis, I was a father to you in an age 
when your underſtanding could not even thank me 
for my cares—and fince that time I have confecra- 
ted to you my whole life—yet in your education 
there has been many things of which I haye kept 
you in utter ignorance——my motives were pure, 

and I am now going to give you my reaſons for. 
them. Lou are firſt to learn, there is a ſentiment 
which governs the human heart with more tyran- 
ny, more force, more outrage, and yet with more 


ſoftneſs, than any other—it is called love and 


why its name and nature I have thus long con- 
cealed from you, was from the apprehenſion that in 
the ſolitude where you lived, the ſenſibility of your 


heart might cauſe dangerous illuſions—I feared 
you might take the tender, calm ties of friend- 


thip for love” $ ſuperior paſhon ; and ſeeing none 


bur 


25 
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but me, I ſhould conſequently become the object of 
your error but, too delicate to ſeduce you, Thave 
undone myſelf, I have juſt now been informed of 
all that has paſſed this day ſince you left your 
confinement, and of which I ſuppoſe you thought 
me unacquainted, and came now to inform 
me but to ſpare you the declaration, I give you 
my reply without it. For theſe four years 1 
have concealed a pafſion for you of the tendereſt, 
trueſt, kind—but your heart decides for another, 
and I no longer pretend to it. Vet do not imagine 
I approve your choice—Count Valantia is unwor- 
thy of you but you are your own miſtreſs 
and however you determine, you ſhall poſlets my 
forrune, and be my daughter ftill. 
Aman. The exceſs of my aſtoniſhment has alone 
prevented me from interrupting you many times, 
Lou accuſe me in every ſentence—every word 
you have uttered upbraids—and your generoſity, 
above all the reſt, degrades me. Did you imagine 
I could accept your favours while I was wonund- 
ing your peace of mind did you ſuppoſe I could 
refer to you a ſtranger, who, if not unworthy, 1 
could not know to be deſerving? —And yet this is 
what you have expected from me.—Learn, my 
Lord, to be leſs ſuſpicious affect leſs generoſity 
and moderation, and be leſs 1 2 and un- 
Juſt! © 
Marg. Severe as your words are, they intitle a 
hope my heart bad e yourſelf— 
dei — 
. No—you have too jun given me of- 
ä nne have made me bluſh at thoſe favours 
T have received, and ſtill more at thoſe you offer 
me. What have I done to make vou think thus 
baſely of me? [ In tears. 
Marg. Behold me at your feet to atone for all 
I have ſaid - explain, — | 
As | Aman. 
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© Aman. © Explain ! - even now he doubts me. 

Marg. No—ſay but you love me with that paſ- 
fion 1 1 * Jefcribed, and I will never doubt 

ain. 

"Aman. Ah! can I behold you at my feet — 
to whom 1 ought to kneel as my father? - but 
whom I would rather thus tenderly embrace as a 
lover, 

Marg. [Riſen oh! rapture !—have I heard 
thoſe lips diſcloſe a paſſion fo ſacred, and ſo dear, 
which my fond heart has for years concealed? 

- . - Aman, Les, that paſſion, though unknown for 
What it was, has been the joy, the happineſs of 
my life —it reconciled me to my ſolitude, and 
now could make the hardeſt lot with you a bleſ- 
5 * And does my Amanthis know what is 
love ?—yet feel it but for me—happineſs unlook- 
ed for—O Alberto! my abſent friend, how does 
my heart in this bleſt moment regret your ſuffer- 
ings with a double force !—your joy had equall'd 
mine, and even heighten'd this unexpected tran- 
ſport. 

3 4 5 That tender thought endears you more 
than ever to my heart. 

Marg. The recollection of my friends remind 
me of the Marchioneſs—Amanthis, to her this 
diſcovery will give a pleaſure you little think of — 
I'll inſtantly go to her, and make her bappy with 
the news. Adieu, my love—ſo far from expreſ- 
fing to you all that I feel at preſent, I ſcarce can 
comprehend it. Eri. 

Aman. Sure I am now at the height of happt- 
neſs! and yet my lord's mention of my poor father, 
caſt for awhile a gloom over all my joys— Oh! 
my dear father, why are not you ſtill livirg to 
partake this happineſs ! how ſhould 1 delight to 


n you all that your friend has done for me. Ah 
who 
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who1 is coming this way ?—a ſtranger another 


follows —let me avoid them, and fly to my lord. 
[Exit 


Enter two Strangers, dreſſed like Peaſants, 


Second Peaſant. A young lad) Y fled from the 
Ee this inſtant. 

Peaſant. Follow her, and prevail on her to 
return, ¶ Exit ſecond 22 My trembling 
frame prevents the office. racious Heaven! 
who through various calamities haſt brought me 
to this ſpot; even for that benevolence I will bend 
in thanks whatever be the ſad event. 5 1 


Enter ſecond Peaſant, leading Amanthis. 


Second Peaſant, She is alarmed, and wiſhes to 1 
retire to her apartment. | 

Peaſant. Young lady, do not fear me becauſe I 1 
am poor] mean no harm to any I only wiſh to Y 
alk. which are the apartments of Amanthus, and | 
how I could ſpeak with her ? | 1 

Amen. 1 am Amanthis. j 

Peaſant. Indeed !—I thought ſo by my trem- | 
bling heart | [dine] [To 8 are Aman- 


this? | 
Aman. Vow! I am—what would you have with | 
me ? | 
Peaſant. [To the other] Wait at a little diſ- = 
tance, and let me know if any one is coming, 1 
; that I may ſteal away unſeeen. q 
q 
| 


Exit. ſecond Peaſant, 

- Aman. Why .theſe precautions? — what have 
you to ſay to me that needs them? 7, 
__ Peaſant. My agitation is ſo extreme, I fear I 
cannot hide it. LI. 
| | 2 
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Aman. Pray ſpeak—you terrify me. 


Peaſant Do not be frightened—Ah I 1 it is vot 


terror I wou'd inſpire. 

Aman. | Ajid?.) Poor man! his appearance, his 
apprehenſions, ſpeak his poverty. [To him. ] Why 
did you come to me in this myſterious manner? 
—why ſend that man away who accompanied 
vou? 

Peaſant. Becauſe I withed to ſpeak in ſecret to 
you—The man who conducted me hither is an 
honeſt peaſabt, known in the houſe, and but by 
his aſſiſtance I could obtain admittance he ſaid 
I had a petition to Lord Almanza, and gat 
you, to beg your intereſt in my favour. 


Aman. If you are in affliction, that is all the in- 


tereſt you will need with Lord Almanza. 

Peaſant. Yes, I am afftlicted—poor—perſecuted 
forgot (no doubt) by all who were moſt dear 
to me, and remembered only by my enemies. 

Aman. Say what can I do for you? | Afiae. } He 
bluſhes to aſk, and I'll prevent him. ¶ She tales out 


her purſe, and from ber neck a collar of pearls, and 


bracelets from ber arms.] Here, this is all I poſ- 


ſeſs of value—take them — and how much ſoever 


they are worth, I am ſure I never made a better 


uſe of them.—Why do you weep? © 
Peaſant. Becauſe it gives me pleaſure—theſe 


tears, young lady, expreſs my joy, not my ſorrow 


ou have a heart open to compaſſion, and now 


my ſorrows ſtand in leſs need of it—take back 
your generous gifts—for when you know who I. 


am, vou'll find they would be uſeleſs to me. 


Aman. Who are you then? what is your name, 
your occupation, your country ?—you are all 


emotion—why, are you afraid to truſt me ?—do 


you fear I will er you e then your: 


Peaſant. 


may 


. 
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Peaſant. That will recall to your memory ſome 
ſcenes that may affect you. 

Aman. What are they? 

Peaſant. Have you preſerved in your remem- 
brance any idea of the unhappy man to whom you 
owe your being? 

5 Aman. My father Oh, heavens! do you know: 
im? | 
Peaſant. You have heard talk of bim then ö 

Aman. Ves; and a thouſand times with my 
tears I have bathed his picture, the only treaſure: 
he left me when he went away. But tell me, 


were you with him when he died? for though 


I have heard of his death, I never yet heard of 


8 32 . 8 2 
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Almanza can do much; and what he can, he'll 


one circumſtance relative to it---Do not be afraid 
to ſpeak---you have ſaid too much not to-proceed 
to leave me now in doubr, would be the height 
of inhumanity. 

Peaſant. Suppoſe he were not dead? 

Aman. Not—Oh, heavens ! — You turn pale! 
your eyes are filled with tears !- Ah! how could 
I be ſo long miſtaken ?—T know you K remem- 
ber you 

He opens his arms, and ſbe runs into them. 

Peaſant. My daughter—my poor Amanthis ! 

Aman, This joy is too much—my father my 
ſuffering father, | Falls at bis feet.] This is the 
happieſt moment of my life. Let me but fly ta 
tell my Lord Almanza, then never, never quit 
you after, 

Alberto. ¶ Raiſing ber.] Alas, my child ! repreſs 
this tranſport, and learn in what a ſtate of miſery 
you ſee me — without fortune, en friends, 
without ſupport. 

Aman. Are you leſs dear to me for that? be- 
ſides, your ſtate will ſoon be changed -- my Lord 
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do with tranſport. Within a few days we ſhall 
be united ; and you were only wanting to com- 
plete our bliſs. 

Alberto. Are you then ignorant of the koviers 
of my deſtiny ? My enemies are become more 
pow erful than ever; and, learning by their ſpies I 
am ſtill living, a large reward is publiſhed for 
apprehending me, and wy life muſt be the conſe- 
quence, 

Aman. Oh, rene | 

A berto, But hear the full extent of vous poor 
father's miſeries. I have travelled fandy deſerts, 
braved the perils of the moſt dangerous ſeas, for- 
ſook a peaceable and ſafe aſylum, to riſque the 
ſnares laid by my enemies here but I came with 
the hope to find my child, and never again to loſe 
her—lI knew not vour ſentiments for Almanza— 
Pity my error l pleaſed myſelf with the thought, 
that an affectionate, ſuffering father, might be more 
dear to you than all the world befides ; and that 

ee, him, and partaking in his fate — 

Aman. Oh, whither do you lead my imagina- 
tion ?—Stop, and tet me take a view of what! ſee 
before me. 

Alberto. Nay, be not eos alarmed, 8 
Ido not command, nor even entreat in follow- 
ing me you had ſurely been a comfort without 
fortune, 'withou: friends, nay, without ſociety, 
vou had atoned for them all. 

Aman. Oh, my father! to be your comfort in a 
ſtate like this, would be my happigeſs—bur, oh, to 
leave Almanza —— 

Alberto. You leave him, ſurrounded by bie 
friends —in his own country, with fortune, ho- 
nours, and a thouſand bleffings to conſole him. 

Aman. No; not one for the loſs of me. 

Alberto. I ſee my fate, and ſubmit to it—My 

nd, 
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child, live happy, and forget me as often as you 
can Receive my bleſſing, and my laſt farewel. 
Going to embrace ber. 
Aman. [ Falling. at his feet. |] In this world of 
ſorrow, I alone am left to comfort you—and at 
Loup feet I ſwear, though dying with deſpair, I'II 
low you to: the furthermoſt part of the world 
What did I fay ? dying! No, I will live to 
ſoften your pains—to be a bleſſing to you. 
Alberto. Oh ! do not give me a falſe hope. 


Aman, I dio not—Nog thus met, we will never 


par t. [ Tiruly but how tell the news to— 


Alberto. Almanza muſt not know it. I depart 


this very nicht; and one look, one unguarded 


word, might betray me, and prevent my eleape | 
Should you tell the Marquis, in the firſt tranſports. 


of his grief, he'd not be maſter of himſelf, ſo as to 
conceal the ſecret. But now conſult your heart; + of 
you repent, you have made no promiſe; 1 reſtors 
it to you---ſpeak---pronounce-»--- 


Aman. I have ſpoken—have provounced—have 


ee ee. will keep my vo ww. 

Alberto. I have found my child, and * her 
Embracing her] all my fondeſt wiſhes hoped, — 
Adieu, my Amanthis, till a few minutes hence, 
when I ſhall be at the door which opens to the 
park —here are two keys; take one of them — 
(be takes it — My guide, I ſee, is coming Adieu 
---Was ever and bleſt as J am! 


1 Aide, and exit. 


Aman, „A few. minutes hence ?” --- terrible 
What have I done? what promiſed ?---Qh, heaven! 
I am finking under a weight of mifery-z=a chillneſs 


ſeizes me- my ſtrength is nearly | ja | 
[ Leans againſt tht ſcenes, and exit. 


SCENE 
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: [ | ache Marchioneſs. | 


March. In every part wi the houſe I ſeek 1 in 
vain Amanthis—where can ſhe be Fe” 


Enter Amanthis, pat and trembling. 


- Amanthis, I .came here to find you—the Mar- 
quis has told me— Oh, heavens! what do I ſee ? 
you are pale as death, — © 
Aman. Tis nothing, 1 ſudden weak- 
neſs—what did the Marquis ſay'd - 263-6 

- « March. His joy is beyond expreſſing—intoxi- 
cated with his bliſs, he is this inſtant making pre- 
parations for your union—already the gates of 
the caſtle are thrown opens and nothing heard but 
rejoicings. 

Aman. Alas! I am not able to bear What 1 feel 
on the F me retire and in reflec- 
tion 

* Go, and TO the pleaſure of reflec- 
tion without conſtraint. 

Amen; Farewel, dear Maretiofeſiowhdn: you 

ſee my lord, tell him—paine to him—adieu: EO 
. r 5 

Marcb. Nay, pls fadden weakneſs is 
more than you talked ork not that the 
Marquis? 

# af Gecions Henven forbid: Gains. 

March No tis the Duke Why thus alarmed? 


Euter Duke. 


Duke. The Marquis has overcome me —he has 
Eknelt to me, and praved to me—and praiſed vou 


- 
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to me, [Going to Amanthis) till at laſt I am come 
to tell you, Ty: try to get over, by degrees, the 
averſion I have to you at preſent. But if you 
ſhould ever prove ungrateful, and forget what he 
has done and ſuffered for you—— 
Aman. Forget it! oh, im poſſible. —How he 
tears my heart but the time flies—I muſt be 
gone - Aſide.] Dear Sir, excuſe me a moment — 
am going —going - impreſſed in the livelieſt 
manner . your goodneſs - but I cannot now reply 
my heart's too full at farm I ſhall 
reflet—farewel. {ag * 

March. What Runge diſorder ! = 

Dufte. All joy, becauſe ſhe is going to be mar- 
ried—and my nephew is much in the fame ſtate— 
it almoſt makes me wiſh to be young again—and 
yet, when 1 married, I remember I was not in 
ſpirits, | 

March. Amanthis' inne afflicts me? | 

Dake. Go, go; comfort the poor girl; and 
tell her, however ſhe may be alarmed by her ap- 
proaching fituation, you would not Care if you 
were in the ſame caſe. | Extt. 
March. Oh! whoſe ſtate wants 8 moſt, 
hers or mine? but I will go to her and— Going 
meets Count Valantia.]' 

Count. I am running from phice to place, 
inquiring. of every ſoul I meet, What all this re- 
Joicing is about? and not a creature has time to 
tell me—perhaps your . will do me che 
honou. 

"March: Is it poſſible you ſhould not r know 2 
(aun. 1 poſitively do not. 

March. Nor can't you gueſs ? 1748 

Count. No — unleſs it is becauſe I am ates 
| roche I never could be in favour with the 
maſter of a houſe; eſpecially if he had a young 


lady i in it, | 
H March, 


x 

f 

{ 

: 2 
4 

i 

; 

| 

[ 

| 


| her. 


„ Tas CHILD: of NATURE. 


_ March; Vain, diſappointed man!—the rejoicings 
are, becauſe the Marquis, Panera long, will be 
married to Amanthis. | 

Count. Poor young lady! poor youg ladyoarid 
will ſhe never ſee me again? what does ſhe ſay ? 
how does ſhe bear it? how does ſhe look ? 

- March. Look? at the ſummit of her happineſs. 

Count. Nay; nay, I am ſure the $i ghs, and gives 


By figns of griet—tell. me . lay 


your hand your heart, and tell me, if ſhe 


. , does not appear confuſed, ſotrouful, uncaly, and 
Aaliſturbed ? does ſhe, or "docs ſhe not? 
_ | 


March. Why, if I muſt ſpeak, ſhe does. 
- Count. Poor girl, IG gong I proteſt I feel. for 


| March, But have you the vanity to fuppaſe the 
has theſe emotion upon your account? 

Count. Certainly I do ſuppoſe it—and it is the 
only ſuppofition that reconciles me to her loſs— 
for if I thought ſhe did not love me, I ſhould 
never be happy till I made her—T would tear her 
from Almanza's arms, and make her love me but 
the does, ſhe does — and I want no other reward. 

March. And did you imagine you had gained 
my love, that you were cloyed? © 

Count. Oh, certain of it! or moſt probably I 


mould have loved you ſtill. 


March. Why then, upon my honour, — 9 
hope for lep 1 do not love you. 
-  Countc Ay, this is all a pretence—and, it won't 
do—1 can ſee by your looks, you don't ſpeak truth 
A= aud I pofitively cannot love a woman that loves 
me, for I know myſelf ſuch a weak, vain, im- 
rtinent, fooliſh fellow; I muſt-have a wife of a 
. underſtanding, than one ho c value 8 
a flimſy coxcomb. - e 
9 „ e 18 that? | | 5 | 


* 


Enter the Duke and Marquis. 


Ausg. Amanthis is loſt, gone, ſtole from me. 
Count. I hope your Lordſhip does not ſuſpect 
me—for however I might flatter myſelf with the 
lady's affeCtions, I certainly ſhould not have ftolen 
her away, without going along with her bn hap; 
"ry: 1 d0 fuff 8 | 
[The Duke inter poſes. 
 Mareh. [To the Duke.) Dear, my Lord, don't 
revent the Marquis; is he not in his o 
houſe, and {ſurely he may treat his gueſt as h 


2 Alde.] Egad, I N to ſuſpect ſhe 
does not love me. 

Duke. Nephew, you muſt not reſent without 
better proofs and though Amanthis is fled, it muſt 
be by her own conſent; for was not 2 key found 
on the inſide the door, by which the eſcaped ? and, 
no doubt, ſhe unlocked it herſelf, — 

Marg. 1 have loſt her; q what is it to me, whe. 


ther by force or fraud * 


[4 voice bebind the ſeen 
Amanthis is returned. 


Enter ſeveral Servants of the Houſe. The Marquis 
drops his ſord, and runs impatiently to the door 
_ from whence they entered. 


Marg. Gracious Heaven! 


En ter Alberto, ſuperbly 445 leading on Amanthis. 


Alberto. Tis I who am the raviſher—and'thus 
refign my prize to one, whoſe ncht, by every tie 


of gratitude, is ſuperior. 4 
H2 Marg. 
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Marg. My Amanthis, tell me, do I dream, or 

N do I know that voice? — Ves, tis my friend Al- 

4 berto, {They embrace] And do I receive Amanthis 
from thy hand ?---and can I ſee you e without 
apprehenſions for your ſafety? D 
Alberto. Yes; for my unjuſt ſentence is revoked; | 
and my misfortunes at an;end---in the Indies, 
where my diſtreſſes carried me, I did ſome ſer- 
vices for my native country, for which 1 have 
been repaid with honours, and with riches. _ 

March. My dear Amanthis ! how fincerely do I 
jayoice to ſee you happy as you merit! 
[To Amanthis. 
Count. Madam I fincerely hope you are happy, 
and that no remembrance of me, may ever 28 
turb your tranquillity. | 
Duke. Fll anſwer for that. 
Marg. Count, I have to beg your benden for 

a ſuſpicion—— _ 

_ Count. I aſſure you, my lord, you did me ho- 

nour by it—when a Lady is in caſe, I like to be 

ſoſpecked. | 
Alberto. And now, Al manza, ſay you pardon 

me the momentary pang I gave you while I” 

made trial of hr Foc hter's filial love—a trial 

that has added to my — happineſs—for never 
was a moment half ſo precious, as when I beheld 
duty and compaſſion conquering e felicity 
that moment waiting. 

Aman. Oh, my father I forget all my ſor- 
rows paſt, in my preſent happineſs. : - _ 

Due. I think we ſeem all extremely happy— 

every one, except the poor Count. 

Count. The poor Count, Sir !—— 
- Duke. Yes—you like to be ſuſpected; and 1 
mult own 1 ſuſpect at this time — . OTST 
Count, What, Sir ? 
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Duke. A lady is in the caſe, ſo don't be angry. 
March, If I am the object, I here proteſt—— 
Count. Come---if you ſwear that you have no 
regard for me, and never by any part of your con- 
duct intend to prove it, marry me; and I will be 
the moſt conſtant, faithful huſband— | 
March. You are ſo indifferent to me at preſent, 
I think I may venture. | | 
| Count, But remember, the firſt time you are in | 
love, I am ſo no longer. . 

Duke. Take him, and at leaſt reſpe& him that 
he is no hypocrite—for there are but few lovers 
who are not the ſlaves of caprice, though they 

ave not the virtue to acknowledge it. 

March, I will take him; for, with all my care, 

I might do worſe — to love with gratitude and 
Jn, is only reſerved for a few ſuperior 
minds. 


THE END, 
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Mex are ſtrange things — twere happy cou'd we 
i Gems, 17 dntog ph, err 
Make up our minds, * fairly do without em- e 

The cautious dame ptefers a ſingle liſe, 5 
The antjent maiden to the anxious wife ; 1 
For her no abſent mate, no tender fear, . 5 
Dews the fond cheek with nature ; lovelieſt tour 3 „ 
For her no prattling race, in ſweet employ, 5 8 
Awake the tranſport of maternal Joy i= NE 
Contented fair, ſecure from nuptial fuſs, | 
She fits all day to comb her fay rite puſs; 
Now kindly chirps to dicky bird, and now 
Binds the pink ribband round the dear bow-wow, : 
Theſe are delights ſuperior fut to min, 
Ah! how. cou'd I to ſuch a-{wain incline ? Ws, | 
A ſtrange, capricious, wild, eccentric rover, 
Who felt no paſſion till my flame was over; Is 
Sued for my hatred as his beſt reward, F 
And dreaded nothing but his wife's regard ! 15 
Take courage, batchelors, your fears ſuſpend.,. 
Few modiſſi wives will ever ſo offend ; NED 
Trace the gay circles, and you'll rarely prove 
That wedlock ſuffers from immod'rate love. 


« Loch!” fays Miſs Dolly Drylips, an old mad. 
* I wonder the young flirts are not Aae : 
* The Child of Nature = ſup 


2 


22 
3 
RO OI 

5 


3 


bs 
0 


ce Tm out of mine—but yet, may wedlock ſeize me ! 
« If any 


% What does the creatue mean?“ cries Widow Waddle, 

By flitts; and nafty men, and fiddle-faddle > © 

We're born to love and cheriſh, great and ſwall;— 

c Pye had five huſbands, and I loy'd them all— 1 
hates to fondle dogs, and cats, and ſtuff: 

4 J always walks vpright, and that's enough," 2} n | 


* * * * * 


The Child of Nature was, in days of yore, | e 
much I fear, we ſhall behold no more, 

The ſimple dreſs, the bloom that art wou'd ſhame, 
The frank avowal, and the gen'rous flame; 
The native note, which, ſweetly warbling wild,” 1 
Told the ſoft ſorrows of the charming child 
Turn to a modern Miſs, whoſe feather d brow 
Speaks the light ſurface of the foil below, 

Whofe little noſe its due concealment keeps, _ 
And o'er a muſlin mountain barely peeps,  - © 
Taught by Signor to ſquall the knows not what, 
Thumping the harpfichord, is all ſhe's at. 
« Papa,” a true John Bull, eries, Nancy, fing— 
% Give us my fav'rite tune, God fave the King. 
Miſs, ſimp'ring, ſays, Pa, now I'm grown 2 
] can't ſing Engliſh muſic, it's $ common; 
But, if you pleaſe, T1 give you a bravara, 
For Signor ſays I ſoon ſhall.equal Mara.“ 

| [ Imitates an ignorant M 15 

Thus are the feelings of the youthful day, 

By faſhion's raging tempeſt whirl'd away: 
May IJ, but with no wiſh to under-rate her, 
. Eatreat you to prefer ou auld of Nature? 
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